THE   QUESTING   BEAST
a difference of political opinior need not necessarily mean a
hatred towards the possessor of opposite views. At any
rate, I feel that what I went through may help others to hold
views contrary to their environment; for cannot they now
call upon the sacred word " precedent " with justice?
It was about 1921, when I had returned from Turkey,
that my father first told me of his great deed of sacrifice. It
was in my mother's bedroom when they were both chang-
ing for dinner, and I had come to say good night as I was
going out for the evening.
He told me of how, during the war, he had been
disturbed at the money his investments were bringing him
in from the production of war material, and how he had
felt it to be " blood-money.'* He had therefore made
calculations and decided to hand to the State every penny
he had made in excess of what he was receiving before the
slaughter began. It came to ^125,000. He had asked my
mother's permission before he gave it to the country, and
she had agreed. What did I think about it?
It was not my money; it was not my affair; but I
admired them both for the decision and said so. The result
of that gift has brought my father's income to less than it
has ever been since 1908, and many of his cherished dreams
for the future have consequently vanished.
It is a pity that those of his political persuasion who
oppose him so bitterly cannot have as clear a conscience as
he possesses, and it is incredible to think that only one other
man in England followed his appeal, when he gave the
money, to do likewise.
Though in politics we look at things from a different
angle, I am immensely privileged in being from the stock
of one who has given a greater example of material sacrifice
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